A Moderate Night 


It's a moderate night as far as the voices go. I suppose that this is all I can say. I can hear them. 
Their chatter is quite constant, but they're not disturbing me too much. I often wonder what it 
would be like if they were gone. I always imagined that I'd be hearing them for a while 
anyway just because they've been here every day for a while now. 

I do get breaks from them. While I'm at work, I don't hear them very much at all anymore. I 
can go quite a while without hearing them, but I can still tell that they are there. Sometimes, I 
can hear the very faint sound of them chattering in the background. Other times, it's just a 
feeling of knowing that I'm not alone. I suppose I haven't felt truly alone for quite some time 
now. More often than not anymore, I feel some degree of indifference to the presence of the 
voices. But, that is still a far cry from feeling truly alone (ie: without them). 

It's night now. This is when the voices typically pick up in strength some. Tonight's been back 
and forth I'd say. 
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